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KILLING THE SUNRISE 


Those bards had 

better bloody hurry 
up writing the songs 
of my life. 


IF they wait too 
long, I'll be dead 
before they start. 


BE 


Couldn't you 
have just tied 
him up? He was 

going to tell 

me about my 
mother! 


By 
bleeding on 
the Oculus, 

mostly. 


How come 
you look so 
different? 


The blood 
that binds 
will return 


you home. 


He was 
going to tell you a 
fantasy. The Umbral 
are liars, Rascal. 
Liars, tricksters, 
and evil, just like 

their master 
Umbrith. 


~ \ 


a 


Wait! 
You said you 
couldn't do magic 
any more! But 
you hit 


Now, you 
must leave. 
How have you 

escaped 

before? 


The soul 
of a wizard 


& lives on, here 

ws in the dark. In 

\ time, you may 
_~ —= learn to do 


the same. 


massive 
blast! 


Even 
in sleep, 
Rascal, you 
are always the 
chatterbox. 


But you 
do wake in 


good time. 


Sunrise 
IS near. 


It takes me a 
minute to realize 
"Sunrise" is the 
farm's name. 


After two days 
surrounded by 
stinking lancho 
shitting and farting 


everywhere, I'm not 
at my sharpest. 


But Shayim's cattle 
driver friend swears 
we'll be safe. This 
family are no fans 
of the Redquard. 


And I suppose 
smelling a bit 
beats getting 
cut to ribbons 
by the Umbral. 


Although, for 
bastard Yuilangan 
baby-eater, I 
think the lancho 
would be better 

ount. 


We will 
in the barn 
sleep. Tomorrow, 
or the next day, 
we are rested 
and walk on. 


Well, this 
is going to 


leagues just to steal their 
Blackrede. /_ horses? 


No... 
that will 
do take us 
too close by 
Hellport. 


I was being 
sarcastic, you 
stupid pirate. 
It's suicide! 


reach the Pit, you 
need only walk to 
Sunbar. Then take a 
boat out of Stallion 
Bay, and sail on 
lc pe ee What 
of Calamity. 
¥ could be 
simpler? 


are You f 
feeling? it Dalone? I 
; didn’t ask for 
this, I just 
happened to 
be there 
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better thief 
than liar. 


At least, 
that's what 
the dark 

lass said. 


Can we 
help you 
with some- ~ 


get it. Don't 
worry, Kind 
uncle Anold 


won't say 
a word. 


There 
will not be 
problem 

here. 


Just be 
nice to your Kind 
uncle Anold, and 

everything will 
be fine. 


Old enough ‘ 
to Know you're 
not just barking 
up the wrong tree, 
you're in the 

wrong bloody 
forest. 


All right, 
all right, 
Qarface. 
Keep your 
tits on. 


exactly the 
Kind of bullshit 
I'm talking 
about! 


A week ago 

I would have 

ince anole" Another quild 

uncle no And if shadow } notner guild. 

in oe odstsp ed! monsters and dirty ane ae sabe 

fh : 5 ca a old men weren't bad t ae f eS ae 

Tg i ante ’ enough, it turns out Eo : ore, e 
outrun them. (a there's something else \ SIR le 

' I need to worry about. 


Now I daren’t 
do anything, in 
case there’s an 
Umbral hanging 
around. 
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May your 
whispers be 
ever silent, 

my child. 

the girl? 
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traitor? And 


We're at 
the farm, yes. But 
Dalone is already 
teaching Kascai magic. 
Should I whisper to 
him now, befere it 
goes too far? 


In fact, the 
contract on 
Dalone is now 

suspended. 


Perhaps, but 
I'm also your 
Father. Watch 


| Valorie 
naa is our oldest 


contract! For god's 
sake, until this week 
we ail thought he 
was a myth! The 
immortal, evil 
wizard-— 


Don't 
quote the Kin’s 
textbooks at 

me, child! 


But he's 

right here! 

Are You 
mad? 


_ Rascal 
Is your new 
priority. 


Familiarity and 
proximity have 
made locating you 
in the Umbral 
much easier. 


this morning. 

I mean the first 
time, in the 
Red Palace. 


Why didn’t 

L you warn 

to happen, didn't le?! 

you? You Knew it ala al 
was coming! 


this was going 


Well, there’s the 
understatement of 
the century. 


I was...I 
stayed close 
to the palace, 
for a long time. 
I wanted to be 
near the Oculus, 
if something 
happened. 


The Oculus 
must have drawn 
me to you, that 
First time you fell 
into the Umbral. 
And not just me, 

of course. 


do you think 


that went 
down? 


enough 
shouting. I 
say now we 
all sleep. 


Why does 
anyone need to 
take watch? You 
said we'd be 

safe here. 


And where is Taking a piss, if it’s any of your 
it you have business. What about you? I saw 
been? you coming back from god 

Knows where just now! 


ue 
do final 
sundown 
patrol! 


God almighty, 
I've half a mind 
to just throw this 
Fucking thing in 
the sea. 


Shit on 
your mother's 
arse, bastard 

B& Yuilangan baby- 
eater. 


| 
Shayim is right. 
Fendin would be 
doomed before 
the Oculus 


hit bottom. 


7B 
Bi 


I escaped 
you once! I 
can escape 

again! 


No one 
escapes the 
dark, wizard. 

Not really. 


y You of 
all people 
should know 

that. 


AG 
ati Now.. Wa 
m we really 
| need to 


Because 
= you would 
They went = never Keep 
north. That's secrets from 
all I can me, would 
tell you. you? 


Don't be 
ridiculous. 


I'm the 
Father of 
the Kin of the 
Whispered 
Blade. 


I Keep 
secrets from 
everyone. 


But I can’t work out why It can't just be your 

you're so Keen to help the courtly ambitions. 

King over this girl Rascal. Surely you revel in 

Why not let the Redquard chaos like this. 
deal with her? 


When you plan an --you can call 


assassination-— J&% 1 them blowjobs for 
f} . all I care. When 
i= (— We call them you plan to murder 


j i someone, what 
whisperings. do val Ba 


Do you observe 
the routine of 
your target? Note 
their habits, their 
usual routes around 
town, the everyday 
customs they 
observe? 


And if 
the target's 
habits changed 
suddenly? If there 
was no longer any 
routine? What would 
happen to your 
plans then? 


Plans can 
be adjusted. 
And thieves are 
nothing if not 
deceptive. 


While 
the wolves 
weave 
plans... 


OF course. 
Only the Kin and 
their quarry hear 
the whisper. That's 
been our code 
since before 
Strakan. 


this really 

chaos...or the 

appearance 
of it? 


..let 
the sheep 
slumber 
soundly 
in their 

beds. 


There's 
nothing to 
discuss. This 
isn't even really 
the Umbral. I'm 
dreaming! 


Really? 
Dreaming of 
your life, and 
what could 
have been, / 
perhaps? 


All I asked 
was 4 simple 
word. Not even 
4 very magical 
one. A word for 
the world... 


Migh oral 
Metician! 
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I don't 
want your 
world. I 
didn't want 
this! 


None of us 
wants to be here, 
while the dark 
collapses ground 


Mental note: ask 
Dalone to teach 
me how to not 
come here when 
I fall asleep. 


--wants 
to be here, 
while the dark 


That's assuming 
I'm even in the 
Umbral right now. 
Maybe I'm just 
dreaming that 
I am. 


collapses around 
our bloody 
ear... 


A 


s 
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And maybe 
there's no 
difference. 


Dalone--kKnew a: 
I couldn't trust a ~ we 
bloody wizard—- r 


Shayim-——please, 
you've Known me 


ew “N NwrilZ 


Rascal! 
Time to 
wake! 


4 
AZ 4 
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I, I had 
this dream, 
I was in the 
Umbral, and : ; 
I thought, I , Did I do 
thought... 5; that? Did 
I kill him 
somehow? 


In the Umbral? 
It's possible, 
I ms 


"Another 
instead"? Hang 
on, did you 

kill him? 


Don't be 
ridiculous. 
Look, the man 
was clearly 
stabbed! 


It is the 
bad. I did 
think another 
would die, 

instead-- 


No! But I 
did think he 
is bastard | 

Umbral. / 


sure any more. 
But I don't 


think this 
man was. 


Exactly! But 
if this one is 
not the bastard 
Umbral, who Kills 
him? A real 
shadow! 


It is 
why we must 
go! I am 
insisting! 


You can 
insist all you 
like, but you're 

not going 
anywhere. 


At least, 
not with 
breath 
in your 
bones. 


WHAT WHISPERS IN A WODE 


Please, we 
don't Know what ¥ 
happened. I woke 
up and he was 
already dead, 


lying on the 
. Noor. 


Know you didn’t 
kill him, girl. You 
wouldn't have 
been strong 
enough. 


But one of 
you bastards 
did. And now 
you'll all pay 
for it. 
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Nice try, 
Shayim, but it 
didn't scare 
them off. 


Now, this is 
obviously far 
from ideal. 


Fru 
NS so 


I mean, Furry Frid wasn't 
even my real father, but I 
still stabbed Shayim when 
I thought she'd Killed him. 


But it's hard to 
blame them. I have 
to admit, the whole 
thing looks pretty 
fucking dodgy. 


OF course, this lot might 
not be a real family, either. 
IF one of them truly is an 
Umbral, maybe they all are. 


 Munty! Your 
thunderbuss! 


We already 
have one dead, 
girl! Let’s not 
make it worse! 


He's got a point. 
I quess Uncle 
Anold wasn’t an 
Umbral, after all. 


Sf 


And that 
takes care ; 
of the father | 
for now. ’ 


Clever, Shayim. 
It won't kill him, 
but it'll put him 
out of action for 
a long while. 


on! Let's 
take the 
horses! 


We should do 
kill fat bastard 
Yuilangan before 
we go, so he 

cannot talk. 


I Know you 
two don’t 

but 

that's a bit 
extreme. 


He cannot 
ride the horse! 
Look at him! What, 
we should do put 
him on a lancho, 
instead? 


Munty? 
Please tell 
me you can 


Yin-dui i 
pen bao. 4 


Tsai qii. | 


Dun 
bao. Tchai, 
tchai... 
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you 
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could walk 


stupid san 


swine. 
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IF we Follow 


the setting sun, . 


we'll reach Knotbridge 


in four or five days. 


From there we can 


cross the Gendwater / 


into Corrdin. 


il fey I'd really 


rather we 


But Knotbridge 
belongs to the King. 
I say we will go south, 
instead to Tolgleam. 
Someone there can 


make us across 
the river. 


Nonsense. Tolgleam 
is a hive of savages, 
they'd sell Rascal back 
to Strakhelm as soon as 

they realized there's 

cash in it. 


I thought 


7 we were going 


to Sunbar, to 
get a boat. 


Which way 
gets us out of 
this Forest the 
quickest? Gives 
me the bloody 
creeps. 


Since 
Strakan 
introduced 
breeding pairs 
into the forest. 
Five hundred 
years ago. 


Where have 
you been, 
wizard? 


It's a 
damn good 
question. 


But Dalone doesn't 
answer, and then Shayim 
starts arquing with Munty 
again, and everyone Kind 
of drops it. 


The Bulaswode 
is Full of history 
and legend. Not to 
mention the odd silvar 
or chattering jack, 


there are silvar 
of course. 


roaming around 
here? Since 


After all, 

we've got more 
important things 
to worry about. 


Like where we're going. Where 
we've been. Who's following us. 


F — way 
What Kind of trail [i “ E r rT WAM ) 
we left, and how mG a”, ! y 
likely it is we can : er i Z 
actually outrun a 

dozen Redquard. 


IF we get out of this alive, 
T'll probably look back and 


: But that's life, isn’t it? my «you haven't 
ae ! | ot that 
laugh at how silly this will One trivial thing after Brentning in 


ivi another, until suddenly 
seem. Almost trivial. | you realize you're so front of you 
busy looking back... IS Changing. 


...but a 
Wodeling can 
move unseen by 
normal men, here 
in the forest. Even 
the silvar riders 
make no sound 
unless they 
wish it. 


And when your entire 
world's done nothing 
but change for a week, 
it's hard to even think 
about the future. 


That's how 
it creeps 
up on you. 


So the 
baron's quards 
didn't Know the 
Wodelings had 
surrounded Exactly! 
them? Before the 
dawn, twenty 
Wodeling hunters 
surrounded 
the camp. 


They demanded the 
baron return their sister, 
unharmed Cexcept for the 
flower he had surely 
picked). 


Indeed. And 
when the baron's Bulaswode 
men delivered her drank its fill, 
lifeless body to that day. 
the Wodelings, 
their fate was 
sealed. 


Oh, don't spoil 
it, Dalone. It's 
just a story. 


The Wodelings 
have many other 
things to worry 
about. 


I'm sure 

we'll be 

perfectly 
safe. 


Since that 
day, the Fendish 
kings have left the 
Wodelings be. A 
Kingdom within a 

kingdom, you 
might say. 


The fog 
was so bad 
this morning that 
we couldn't see ten 
feet in Front of our 
faces. Moving unseen 
around here doesn't 
strike me as a 
supernatural 
gift. 


Well, just so 
long as they leave 
us be, too. Last 
thing I want is to 
be staring down 

the jaws of 

a silvar. 


I've Known Profoss 

Munty for years. Just 

another old drunk, a 
man who hit bottom and 
trades his Knowledge for 
beer...or cash, which 
quickly turns into beer. 


But in all the time 
he taught me history; 


all the times we sat 
together in the Red 
Princess while he 
told me stories... 


..-he never once And now I'm 
mentioned he wondering if 
used to be I really Know 
a soldier. him at all. 


IF I have to 
start facing 
things I'd 

rather not 

see. 


Such as: 

a dead 
Redquard 
outside our 
camp two 
days later. 


Sorry, it startled me. 
Not really expecting to . 
Find a dead Redquard We should 

lying around in the move on 

Forest, you Know? Quickly. 
He's not : 

even in rigor. 

Must have 

been Killed 

just before 


sunrise. on pie? 


bastard Yuilangan 
baby-eater is not 
wrong. Come. 


SN 


Mh. 


We're making \ 

good time. We a I am still 
should reach : saying we should 
Knotbridge go for Tolgleam. 
in another é The Redquard will 
three days, not do follow 
at most. a us there. 


No, I think 
Munty’s right. If 
it's as busy as 
you say, there's 
too much risk 


There you 
go. It's 


7 decided. 
we might be , 4m ; 
recognized. 


It doesn't strike 

me till later that We're 
day how nobody all just 
bothered to ask Following 
my opinion. Munty. 


Like 
sleepwalkers 
stumbling into 
a nightmare. 
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Everyone, 


wake up! And 
be quiet! We 
have to-- 


Dalone? What's 
happening? 


Bloody Where's Shayi 
) eres onayim A very good 
unbelievable. Come, and Munty? quecton. 
Rascal. We 
must leave. 


Know what's 
going on, but 
T don't think we ; 
can trust either oe : i ’ 
of them any ‘ First time... 
more. ; Sa 


There's 
too much 
at stake. 


Wait, why 
have you turned 
south? Are we 
going to Tolgleam 

after all? 


How? I've spent my 
entire life in Strak— 
helm. And nobody 
seems to have the 
faintest idea who 
you are. 


Why is 
that, anyway? 
Anything to do 
with you not seeing 
the Oculus for 
five hundred 
years? 


You must 
think me 
insane. 


No, but 
I don't want the 
others following. And 
I assume there must be 
another bridge across 
the Gendwater, 


somewhere. Tolgleam 


really is a bad 
idea, Rascal. A 
trading town, full 
of travelers? What 
if someone 
recognizes 
you? 


A week 
ago, sure. 
Now, maybe 
not so much. 

Try me. 


I fought 
alongside 
Strakan, in the 
Shadow War. I even 
commanded the 
Orbis Protequs, 
afterwards. 


But much 
seems to be missing 
from your histories. Me, 
the Orbis, the location 
of Xulinor, even the 
truth of the Wizard 
King's, uh... 


Jareth! 
Heel! 


You must 
excuse my 
companion. When \ 
he gets a scent of & 
blood, there's no 
stopping him. 


Now...suppose 

you tell us why 

you killed this 
poor man. 
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TWISTING THE KNIFE 


...-you lost 
them both? 
What in god's 
name were 
you doing? 


«Keeping 
us all safe. 
The Kin aren't 
exactly the onriy 
in ted 
- ere Dalone 
party: hey. could have 
magicked them 
off to bloody 
Hellport, 
by now! 


No. It 
seems the 
great wizard can‘t 
cast spells, any 
more. And if he’s 
lying about that, 
weil, he’s a 


good liar. 


So you 
gone think 
ey ve gone It's your job 
Far. to make sure she 
doesn't. Do whatever 
you have to, and Keep 
that bloody Umbral 
wearing the Scarlet 
Commander's 
body away 
from her. 


They can't 
have. And I've 
got a qood idea 
where they're going, 
anyway. But I have 
to play this carefully. 
IF Rascal begins 
to suspect... 


We... 
we didn't 
kill him. 
Honest. 


And at 

least this 
time, I'm 
sure of it. 


Won't help ; 
us to convince Come, now. ; So if 
this lot, though. jf IF you're brave 'Course you're brave 
enough to kill a... , J they are. enough to kill a 
what do they call 7 Redquard, surely 
them, again? you're brave enough 
Redquards. to take credit 
Feared and For it. 
respected 
throughout 
Fendin. 


Please, 
we're just 
passing 
through. 


He's not 
the first dead 
Redquard, either. 
We really don’t 
Know who's 
killing them. 


Poa 
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So not to 
ean 
then. 


All right, 
then we'll ride 
with you. We can 
make sure there's 
no trouble, see? 
No more dead 
Redquards in the 
Bulaswode. 


WW 


Absolutely 
not. Nothing 
for us there, 

no. 


T'll say. 
Full of cut- 
throat robbers 
and murdering 
Wega ee) is 
that it? 


That's 
not what he 
meant. We just, 
we don’t want 
to cause any 
trouble. 


Ermmm, 
no, really, 
it's Fine, we 
can find our 
own way... 


It wasn't 
a question, 
city girl. 


Rise and 
shine, you lazy 
sods! Thought I'd 
get an early start 
on the firewood, 
and... 


What do you 
do with them, 
bastard green 

man? Where 

are they? 


Sk me 238 


Ha! Who is ¥ 

it the stupid 

sand-swine 
now, eh? 


I should Know you 
are not on the flat. 
"Munty" is no bastard 

Yuilangan name. 


It's Min-Tao 
ii, you blithering 
Fool. What, do you 
think I paint myself 
green every 
morning? 


No...but I 
do think you do 
something with 

Rascal and 
Dalone! 


Honn... 
faster... 
than you 

do look! 


Oo oi: And you're... 
Page, §6stronger...than 
you look.. 


but also... 


ow is 

it...my fucking 

balance...now, 
fat man? 


I think you are 
not always so 
much fat. What 
happens? 


WW SomethingI ‘ 
suspect neither 
of us wants 
For Rascal. 

Agreed? 


My 
soldiering 
career came 
to a messy 
end. 
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Oh, For 
fuck's sake. 
Must have 
dozed off 


; simp sabl 
is this going rt 
to happen ever pai: ] teach you to 
time go io. j , ae f control it. 
sleep? 


blood 
likely’ 


You trust 
the wizard to 


Are you 
even sure he 
really Survived, 

down in the 
caves? 


Hang on, 
you're the one 
he blasted! When 
we were going to 
: the farm! So the 
\ magic didn't 
kill You... 


And so we 
return to 
Dalone. 


Bloody 
fog. Can't 
see your own 

cock to 

piss with. 


there? In the 

name of King 

Petor, show 
yourself! 


How many of 
you idiots will 
it take for your 
Umbral master 

to get the 

message... 


N\ \"; Au) ky 
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...Rascal 
belongs to 
the Kin, 


closely. Jee 
how his eyes 
glitter like Mist, 
when turned to 

the Oculus. 


Your mother 
thought the same. 
Long ago in that 
silent city, on the 

shores of the 


Are you 
all right? 
Did you fall 

asleep? 


Yeah. Just 
another bad 


Are you... 
helping me? 
I thought you 
all wanted 
me dead. 


{ You are 
sure? How is 
it a Profoss 
does Know 

to track? 


The ground 
sine but 
the hoof cuts | my size is in the 
are deep. Bulagwede, or 
this horse was 

carrying two 


So either 
someone else \ii 


Wodelings, 
eh? That's 
all we 


I say 
to worry more 
about the animal 
tracks. Those 
are silvali. 


By the second night, 
the Wodelings have 
gotten used to us 
enough that they 
leave us alone 

at camp. 


So, even 

though it makes 
my skin crawl, we 
practice magic. 


It's true, he 
does look like 
he wants the 
Oculus whenever 
I take it out. 


Ps ' e a , ; 
A \ Le ogi co nieene et ina uc But I’m a thief I can tell when someone 
N ) Se eo veed on Malone: looks like they're planning to nick something. 


Did 
that...? It, it 
looked like it 

glowed... 


Good, good. 
And did you feel 
it? Did you feel 
it sparkle inside 

your mind? 


Don't need 
to feel it, I 
could see that 
from the next 

tree over. 


Please 
don't...I mean, 
we're not...it’s 
just a game we 
play, my uncle 

and me. 


Really? 
Oh, What are their 
really? Funny, namess 
aeriges a ig 
ike spell- Oh 
Eel nice one, 
; Dalone. 


We may 
not live in 
stone buildings, but 
we're not bumpkins. 
There are even a 
few forest wizards 
around these 
parts. 


Look, if But you said oo 
you promise not you're not . 
to tell...maybe I a wizard. f 
could teach you 
something. —— 
Zi ZS 


I'm not. 
I'm a thief. 
A really 
good one. 


And 
what could 
you teach 

me? 


Pickpocketing. 
Lockpicking. 


Sleight of 
hand. 


I warn = le 
you, I'ma 
fast learner. You 
might run out of 
things to teach me 
before we get 
to Sunbar. 


7 
Heh! I 

doubt that. And 
you never Know 
when you might 
want to steal 

something. 

Like the 
an Knife you just 
s took from my 
e ~ K belt, you 
re \ mean? 
Ooh, not L 
bad. Ons y 
you won't nee 
much teaching, a “ 
after all. ; , 
7) 
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But it’s not just 


about what you can 
feel. The trick’s all 
about distraction. 
What you can’t 
Feel. 


Like the 
coin purse 
from the other 
side of your 
belt... 


cio m 
BAK 


All right, 
you little 
rascal. 


e | 


{ Hey, that’s my 
money! Give 
it back-- os 


pay yw 
Se ea 
KK <a: TE: : 
——_ 7A —— > Oe 


From 
now on, you 
all pair up. You 
don't so much as 
take a shit without 
someone watching 
your back. 


anyone even 
thinks about 
turning around, 
I'll string them 
up myself. 


It must be the 
Wodelings! They 
can move unseen 
through the forest, 
and slit a man’s 

throat before 

he can make 
a sound! 


any of you, in 
this bloody fog. 
Does that mean 
you did it? Did 

you Kill him? 


And that's 
what happens 
when you jump 
to conclusions. 
So shut it, and 

let's Keep 

moving. 


Know you're 

here, so don't 

try to pretend 
you're not. 


think Twatch 
you all day and 
night, child? 
The Umbral 
is vast. 


Aap GO you. 
have not noticed 
the way he looks 
at. the Oculus? 
The, longing_in 
his eyes? 


Him 
and every 
bugger else 
who sees 
it. You lot 
included, 

I might 
add. 


Besides, 
he already 
held it once 
before, and 
it was fine. 


Your mother 
would have seen 
through him. She 
knew the truth 

of magic. 


Stop going 
on about my 
fucking-—- 


Wait, what 
does that 
mean? 


obvious, 
child? 


Valone will tell 
you grand stories 
about 4 magical shield 
called the Orbis, about 
destroying the Oculus, 
about fighting in the 

war by Strakan's But ask 

side. for proof, and he 
has none. Seek the 
Orbis in 4 book, and 
you will find nothing. 
Look for his name in 
the histories, and you 

will search in vain 

for 4 hundred 
years. 


j= 
A) 
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Now 
you're just 
trying to 

confuse 


The war is 
over, Rascal. 
The world 
if ours. 


You have 
the power 
to avoid all the 
PA bloodshed that is 
to come. Just 
give_me the 
Oculus. 


What is it what's 

happening where 
Wake where where’s 
up, girl! my Knife 


Lost Told you I 
something? , was a quick 
learner. 


Cheeky 

bugger. t ‘ . _ Look 
ne enould z 2 lively, you 
stab you rabble! 
with it. 


What for? 
We can't 
possibly be 
at Sunbar 

. already. 


| Welcome to 
Tolgleam. 


Pia 


Ah, sorry, 
uncle. I did 
say we liKe to 
have a bit of a 
laugh, ae 

didn’ 


‘THERE, TN ‘THE GLEAMING... 


eve 
been summoned 
to the palace. I 
don't think they're 
impressed with 
Our progress. 


Bollocks! 
I'm getting 


ere, I can 
feel it. I just 
need more 


Lal 


om y pm — 
bad ” oman 


‘ A / VAY ~ si 
er : 
ee. i 


- 


a 4 


Why'd you 
bring us here? 
What are you 4 
going to do a 
to us? he a 


Well, see, 
Risan and the ; } 
others all think vt “ 
you're Fendish 

spies. 


GC Lancho tails, 


=~ three for the 
( ) price of two! 
\ Delicious! 
Ivory 


Powdered wood sap 
fadreki snout! dyes! Straight 
Straight From } from the tree, 

the Azaari ft none whiter! 


iy ay: 


Uh, hello? y, Relax. If ? _ = just Genuine 

Have you we were sure, j think you're Berean ‘ 
seen us? Not | we'd have left running from iy hehe fi sal cote 
really spy you hanging next something. Kalthelm! tough hats, smart 


material. to that red og - : hats! For the 
bastard up “my . / wodeling in 
the tree. \ your life! 


quess: we're 
free to leave at 
any time, but 
you wouldn't 
advise it. 


\F only 
life were 
that simple, 

eh? 


There 
speaks 
the voice of 
experience, 
if I'm not 
mistaken. 


They 
threw him To the 


in chains inderworld 
dark 


And truth 
was drowned 
that day 


But the 
brothers they 
blamed 


And 
mankind 
did hark 
So poor 


Umbrith was 
locked 
away 


I've 
arranged 
a treehouse 
for you. Just 
Follow-- 


Is he seriously 
trying to say 
Umbrith was just You 
ee could always 
: stab him in 
the leg. 


That bard. 
What the 
hell’s he 
singing? 


brothers did 
curse and 


Unjustly 
banished 
from the 


y Thank you, 
good people 
of the Tall Glade! 
Now, here's a new 
one, fresh from 
the taverns of 
Strakhelm: 


The 
Murder Ballad 
of Traitorous 

Rascal! 


Join in e And They'll Kill 
the chorus, i you and rob fe J Um... 
it qoes like /& vard you blind! about that 
this: ly : i treehouse. 
: ‘ é om + 
he i y —— ae i r ! ‘as < 
murdered . “Oi ‘io ee | f 1) Ml sak = 


the Prince / ) 


Re 


4 sa nae 1 
( pale 


} 


Some of 
my fellows would 
like that very much. 
Any opportunity to 
stick one in the 
King's eye. 


Here you 
go. It's not 
much, but 
it's yours 
For now. J 


Thanks, 
Jomes. Listen, 
about the 
King, um... It doesn't 
matter. Nothing 
important. See 
you later. 


But not before 
Dalone persuades 
me to meditate 
into the Umbral. 


Not the most 
natural thing for 
me to do, but after 
hearing that bard, 
I'm ready to get 
away from this 
world for a while. 


Besides, Dalone i , 

says this is how I | 2 Eee wou 
eat es sata it, : e nice. 
and stop slipping 
into the dark by 
accident when I 
fall asleep. 


me. Because 
we're holding AS 


hands? w 


; here oY) 4, | ug 


\ 


Exactly. 
Is this where 
you normally 

appear? 


pf 
» 
q 
S 
s 


ml 


oe age fin 

id you really bs 
think I'd tell , Ce) \. Not really. 
him about the O Sometimes 
Umbral in the y a | © eee ee 
ai : Strakhelm. 


--lookKs 
the same. 


P I don't Know 
my way around 
fa this place yet, 
a everything—— 


A tiny voice 
at the back 
of my head 
is yelling at 
me to stop. 
Screaming, 
"This is a 
really bad 
idea.” 


But I can’t 
stop it. It's 
like it’s not 
even my arm. 


Reaching 

through the 
mist, to the 
silent city-- 


h neas y 
SSE 
la 


Cc! 


You were 
screaming like a 
banshee. What 

happened 

in there? 


Even in 
the Umbral, 
some places 
are darker than 

others. 


Did it 
speak to 
you? Did the 
mirror say 
anything? 


there was all 
these mirrors, 
and one of them 
was me, and, 

and, it was 


Nothin 
at al 


It's moving! 
IE's moving! 


Blood | 4 : AN 
did it! F ir 
. > he. 


oo ~~ 


bea 
a 
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= 
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> 
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You said 
you'd show 
me 


Jomes? 
Are you 
there? 


— 
aw 


whith 


you around 
town, yes. Just 
give mea 
minute. 


So, what do I've even robbed a few, you 
you want to see : z cheeky sod. I may not have 
First? Have you travelled much, but I am from 

ever met an Strakhelm, remember. 

Azaqari? 


Oh, yes. I 
forgot you're 
a woman of 
the world. 


He is a cheeky 
sod. But I'm 
starting to 
like him. 


by 


Athy, j fy 


\ 


So, tell 


me: why are 
you hanging round 
with an old wizard 
who smells of 


rat piss? 


you robbed 
came after you, 
and he wafted 
his armpits 
at them? 


Look, I Know 
Dalone's weird. 
But he’s proved 
himself. He even 
saved my life, 
once. 


I'm sorry, I shouldn't 
laugh. But what next? Do 
we have to find a back 
alley priest, to save 
ourselves? 


This isn't 
a joke! The 
Umbral are real, 
and they're 
coming for 
all of us! 


hell Yo you 
think I'm 
learning 


Ha/ 
She's joking! 
You Know how 
children can be! 
Hahahaha/ 


The whole 
Jomes, of Fendin is 
listen. in danger. The 
Umbral have 
returned, and 

they're 

invading. 


Fucksake. Not 
the response I 
was hoping for. 


Time you 
went back to 
your mad old 

"uncle", I 

think. 


=. 
ih = 


We ©) eee 


x 


eres a \ 
ey cave behind 
rigs it! Just like 
“toy the legends 
Sal! Z 


We've sy 
ce found Mist 
eae § Movntain! k's 
; full of the 
tuff! 


" “a9 f 
wae What the 2 ee 


hell?! 


f 
’ What's goin 
on? wie. 


No idea! I : 
think this just 
m proves how little 
e know about 


Careful, 
careful... It should 
be. The real 
challenge will be 
using magic without 
any kind of Mist to 
channel it. But, 
one step at 
a time. 


Dalone... 
what was 
the Orbis? You 
said Munty 
didn't talk 
about it. 


The Orbis 
Protegus. 


aa 


a ee" 
CEST SS 


a 
oe. 


A shield 
of magic 
over the Pit, 
to prevent the 
Umbral from 
escaping. 


"One hundred 
wizards, channeling 
their energy to 
protect Fendin 
forever. 


"At least, 
that was 
the plan.” 


you're here. 
What's up with 
} that? 


hundred wizards 
who powered it... 
I've checked every 
history I can find, 
and there's 
nothing. 


They even 
have the Calamity 
wrong. Culin didn’t 
blow himself up. I 
watched Strakan 
slay him, not fifty 
yards from where 

I stood. 


"But it’s not 
in any of the 
histories, is 
it? How do 
you Know it 
was real?" 


"Because 

I was there, 
Rascal. I Know 
what happened.” 


I...I don't 
Know, exactly. 
By all rights, 
I should be 


Like the 
others. 


It's as if 
someone 
rewrote 
history. 


y IF only I cm wie ahs te es I Knew 
¥ could use magic ar eral te: it! That's all 
7 again, here in Ti la j | * Bhp you want, isn’t 
m the real world, J a / Be it? To get your 
ma Icould getto # lee ‘ ee hands on this : 
™\ the bottom jean 5 thing! 7 Rascal, 
> of it. Cs you must 
P trust me. I've 


y Perhaps if ' never lied 


ay — nee a) ‘ y 

oo fe y y q Gl « : D J B 

coy a , f\ 
Se = channeled mV 4 i t . 
: the Oculus es “ oe a 3 ROO : °./ 

A itself... es er \ 4 fh, we ef 
a ™ ~ Gai - e.. * : hd ° | " 
y ~ ae Vy 4S) 
we +: . oe oa. 4 s § ef °* 
‘a ag 
A 


Oh, shut 
up! Can't trust - f 
anyone any more, af ‘ it sounds... 
can I? He was & 74 wait, who was 
right! SS x ‘ A 


alt, 
! . Sah PW, 4s right? That fool 
{ “4 \ rt Dc =~ 4 : : ) "Brorose?. 
a Afi \ i a at T pbisten, 
Gi. a te ‘ r a \ new the 
= :” \\ ; 
\ / 


ey os original Profoss 
eats ee and we never saw 
: m eye-to-eye. It 
z j wouldn't surprise 
a a if 
—S 


Not Munty! 
An Umbral 
told me! 


Look lively, 
you two! The silvar 
scouts caught a 
couple of wrong 
‘uns in the forest, 
they're-- 
Where's 
Rascal? 


You should 
keep a closer 
watch on your family, 
"uncle". Never Know 
what trouble a girl 
like that might get 
herself into. 


"Frankly, Jomes, 
I doubt anything in 
Tolgleam compares 
to the trouble she’s 


already in.” 


Here they 
are/ Clear 
the way for 
the Fendish 
spies/ 


yr I swear, 

it's like 
r Re Ra Meme 8 cats fucking | 
ae 7 dogs... 
WW Se 


| \ya /-. . 
¢ “p - fee ‘ 
1 Hr 7. ie 
Pay Ly 


...although 
I wouldn't 


iy 
y 


IN NOBODY WE TRUST 


Just because 
Jomes has taken Most of them 
a shine to you, it ' think we're King 
doesn't mean the , Petor's spies, 
other Wodelings remember? 
trust you } 
as well. 


So? Maybe you're 
too scared to stick 


up for your friends, 
Dalone, but 


Look, will 
you please just 
let them go? I'll 
vouch for them, 

I swear. 


suppose 

that's all 
right, 
then. 


Go on, say 


hello to your 
friends... 


..after all, if 
you're so close, 
maybe you should 
be in there with 
them instead of 

roaming free 

out here! 


Send ‘em back 
to where they 
came from! 


It is good 
try, girl. But these 
bastard Wodelings 

trust only the 
white skin, 
I think. 


See? Shows 


what Dalone 
Knows. 


Put 'em on the 
first boat back 
to Azaqar! 


Oh. 

Stupid, 
stupid 
Rascal. 


We spent 
all night trying 
to convince them 
we're innocent. 
They're not 
buying it. 


Aaah! A 
chattering 
jack! 


} / a . Okay, Dalone, 
watching us ] im that's pretty 
‘ ie ' m smart. Distract 
iis eves alone ans é ei ee ervone long 
, like fresh iA o P ‘ t qhe 
blood! y a 


I shouldn't be 
surprised that 
you always carry 


your own good, 
Munty. 


| . , _ ue ER D = 
a a lockpick, : 
3 but still. ' fa te 
y ‘ You're just 
oe Ay < _- : too honest for 
s 


Rubbish. 
You're just 
soft on her, 


I don't see 
anything. 


Now, move 
quiet but quick, 
while they're 

distracted-- 


Hey! 
They‘re 
escaping! 


It's not 
that. The Azaari 
pirate and I are... 
old friends. IF you 
want proof, she's 
got a birthmark 
. on her left 

cheek. 


Not that 
cheek. 


Put your 
hand anywhere 
near this arse, 
and I will do 

bite it off. 


All right, 
Jomes. But 
like the girl, 
they're your § 
responsibility 

h from now 


on 


Thank you. 
My name is 


Whatever, 
greenskin. 


Savin: ‘It's 
saa bol a long 


Too long 
indeed, so- 


do talk much 
later. 


They gave —— 
us a treehouse 
Ba when we came 
here. Follow 
me 


ask the same 
of you. When 
I do return to 
camp, you are 
gone. 


Good. So 
let's get the hell 
out of this place, 
before they stab 
us in our beds 

or something. 


Where 
the bloody 
hell did you 

go?! 


Because you 
both vanished in 
the middle of the 
night! And when I 

woke up, I... 


..-nothing. 
I suppose it 
doesn't matter 
now, we're all 
together 
again. 


af 
thought you 
liked it here? 
What about 
Jomes? 


What about 
him? He's still 
a Wodeling, like 

the rest of 

them! 


No...if the 
Wodelings wanted 
to Kill us, they 
could have fed us 

to their silvali 
long ago. 


Maybe I 
was wrong about 
this place. And the 
Redquards won't 

dare attack 
here. 


What happened 
to "the Wodelings 
will sell us out as 
soon as they 
see us?” 


enough, man 

idiots. Let 

me do talk 
to her. 


Dalone already said 
he was wrong. When 
you are older, Rascal, 
you will realize that 
admitting mistakes 
takes more courage 
than being 
stubborn. 


Anyone 
else want to 
remind me I'm 
just a stupid 
little girl?! 


yes Ne a 
is i ey me, ayim. 
Know? ey You're the one 
who's slept 
with all of 


Um...where 
do you get 
that? It is look 
like Munty’s 
blad 


a bastard 
Umbral? In 
the forest? 


\ 
‘ 


Oh, little 
Rascal...Jomes 
is older than his 
look. We did Fight 
together, long 
ago. You were 
only even 
a child. 


take it. 


But Valone's 
got a point, you 
Know. He said he saw 
an Umbral wandering 
around the camp when 
he woke up. And you 
weren't there, to 
protect us. 


I might as well 
try talking to 
Munty's Knife. 


It's even got 
some Mist 
embedded 
in the hilt. 


Sort of... 
looked at me, 
then just vanished 
into the trees. 
It was rather 
strange. 


Maybe I should 
ask Munty to 
teach me some 
soldiering skills. 


Probably a 
leftover From 
his days as 
a soldier. 


Dalone! 
Why not to 
say you do 
see a bastard 
Umbral in the 

forest? 


iN 


Because 
you were both 
gone! And now 
you've only just 

got here! 


..this is my 
warpaint. 


Now I just 

need to put 

Munty's Knife 

back, without 
I 


Bugger, {i 
that's even if 
sharper than 
I realized. 


Lake 
He must 
keep it... 
Whee. 
What the 
hell? 


\W] Something's 
A happening to 
ie] the knife... 


~\ \ 


‘ There's A 
i someone in \ \ 
‘ the blade/ : 
SS 


No, that's silly. 4, 


There can't be eo 

anyone inside it. erie <a 

The Knife must ; ‘ 
be more like a 


crystal ball. rd Y 


we g 


P22 (Co VA 


But what am 
I looking at...? 


Oh, is sorneone coming May your 
through the Suttuvex? whispers be eve’ 
Forgive me, I'll be ent, my child. 
with ‘you ia & moment. | What can I--- 
Just cataloquing " 
blood... 


Creepy old . ; 
Uncle’ Aneld. He killed 


4| Profoss 
The Redquards d Munty belongs 
tracking us. to the Kin of the 
> Whispered Slade. 


But what 
if the Redquard 
aren't the only ones 
following us? What if 
the Umbral already 
where 
Rascal is? 


---5O0 
much for the 
Redguard not 
daring to follow 

us here. 


OF course they do! ea 
The girl is special, 
you must to 
Know this! 
rp \ 


What was 
that? Sounded 
like a blade 


NG 
AY 
BN 


b 


TT 


ZA (i) LN Ky 
ROSE 


Will both 
of you just be 
quiet? We have 
more immediate 
problems... 


It is the 
shit! I say 
we do leave, 


That's my 
blade! What's 
it doing in 


So Rascal’'s 
out there, alone, 


i) with the Redquard 


riding into town. 


Well, 
that’s just 


perfect. 


You two 
do hold away 
the bastard 

Redquard. 


I will to 
find Rascal, 


See how 
tough these 
Redquard 
really are. 


All right, 
let's buy 
Shayim some 
time. 


T'll ask 
again! a aint with YX Someone, 
dark hair, an old ‘ seen them they 
wizard with a beard, “gqon't exactly 
an Azgari bitch with blend in! 
an eyepatch, and ° 
a Yuilangan 
Profoss! 


What are 
S : ou goin 
: Ca do? | 


f 


FA 


Y Honestly, you 
: people! You may all 


Si) like to think you're not 
really part of Fendin, but 
I and the King’s men 
here have got news 
for you-- 


did you just 
call me? 


recognize 
him! 


This is 
the one! The 
girl is here! 

Arrest-—- 


| They're 
-\ revolting! 


Just 
because I've 
got green skin, 
you assume I'm 
a criminal! This 
is racism in 
action! 


What about 
that trader, over 
there! Is she a 

criminal, too? Are 

we all criminals, 
just because 
we're green? 


every fucking 


man, woman, 
and silvar you 


God, I've never 
done so much 
running as these 
1 past couple of 


my Then wy 
Y not stop 
running? 


He 
don't give a 
lancho's arse 
what you 

think. 


In fact, 

I'm glad you're 
here, because I 
was going to come 

and find you 
anyway. 


People 
think I don't 
notice things, 
just 'cos I'm 

young. But 

I do. 


So I 
reckon 
he realized 
something when 
he met me, and 
he's passed 
it on. 


And I've 
noticed that 
since Z eta bia ( 
astard who too a oe 
: And what 
oor Arthir's body, 2 
Feveryone Keeps 7 » oa 
asking me for ‘ : 
the Oculus. 


That 
you can’t 
just take 
it from 
me. 


born in Strakhelm, 

my parents died at 

sea, and my mother 
was not a bloody 


wizard! Stop trying to 


confuse everything! 
You were wrong 
about Dalone, and 
you're wrong 
about me! 


‘Alive" does. 
not necessaril 
mean "unharmed’, 
Rascal. Now give 
me the Oculus... 

before it is 

too late. 


m 
\ 


*, 


Your mother 
was stubborn 
and angry, too. 
Perhaps that is 
why your father 

Killed her. 


a 


Did you 
never wonder 
how you came to 
be in Strakheln, girl? 
Who took you there, 
from that silent 
city where you 
were born? 


ou 


if ; aageh! NA 


Silly girl. This 
battle was lost 
long before you 
stumbled onto 
the field. 


Always 
this girl is under 
my protection, since 
the day she is born. 
I will do Fight 
for her... 


J eSPeCially You, 
who is 4 bastard 
traitor to the 


Lightkeepers. (a 


iy 
So tell me 


why, before 
: Til nh 
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say you wanted 
to talk later. Is 
this what you 
had in mind? 


You are 
a bastard 

traitor to the 
Lightkeepers! 
Why is it! 


The Lightkeepers? 
Please. I'm embarrassed 
I ever signed up to that 
cowardly nonsense. 


Put down your 
sword, accept 
the inevitable, and 
help me persuade 
this witch—-child to 
hand over the 
Oculus. 


Even the 
King and Queen 
fell to us. We’ve 
won, and there will 
be no peace 
with Strakan's 
spawn. 


Before you 
do touch her, 
I will open you 
from mouth 
to moon. 


Ha! Still 
old and 
: Slow... ‘ 


long inside 
mea 
bag! 


You can't 
outrun us all, 
Shayim. We're 

everywhere. 


Perhaps. But 

remember who 

did spawn 

the girl... 
Rascal! 
It is to 
wake up! 


Mmmm... 
no, 0... 
not my 
mother... 


Shayim? 
What are 
you doing here? 
Where's...I 
mean, um... 


It is oKay, 
Rascal. I do 
see the bastard 
Umbral. And it 

is now dead. 


Oh/ Wait, 
listen! 


It could be 
is true. But 
are you such 
sure? How it 
is you Know 

this? 


Hang on, 
I thought you'd 
be all over this. 
"Bastard Yuilangan 
baby-eater", and 
all that. 


Profoss 
Munty is a Killer! 
He's the one who 
killed creepy old 
Anold at the farm, and 
those Redquard who 
were following us, 
and god Knows 
who else! 
He's a 
Kin of the 
Whispered 
Blade! 


His Knife! 
There's some 
kind of blood magic 
in it, I found out by 
accident...next thing 
I Knew, I was looking 
into the Kin’s tower 
in Strakhelm! 


Bastard 
Yuilangan and I are 
now better under-— 
standing. We both do 
protect you first, 
understand? 


Y You...and 
the Oculus. 

You still 

have it? 


it? Shitter! 
Tell me where, 
and I will do 


Not here. 
Like I'd 
actually bring 
it with me to 


Shayim, But from 
please. I now on, I don't 
love you, and _ trust anyone with 
I Know you'll the Oculus. Not 
protect me. even my closest 
Friends. 


Don't get ¥ 
distracted! J 


the 


Fendish 
cowards! 
The Bulaswode 
belongs to us 
Wodelings! 


Bloody 
politics. At 
least that's one 
thing we've never 
had to worry 
about... 


You blind 
fools! Can't you 
see you're being 
manipulated by 

the Umbral? 
You-- 


Take me to Rascal 
right now, or I'll make 
you wish you'd died in 

the Calamity with 

the others! 


how do you 
Know who 
am? 


Poor old 
Dalone. You 
don't understand 
what's happening 
at all. 


Sometimes 
you just have 
to do things the 
old-fashioned 
Way. 


This 
wizard isn't A Yuilangan 
yours to Kill, protecting a 
scum. é magic slinger? 
Now I've seen 
it all. 


Now, let's 
find out how 
immortal you 

really are. 


Dalone/ 
Hold on! 


Munty is 
to protect 
him! We must 
do fetch the 


Oh, Rascal. 

You slippery 

little roque, 
You. 


You're not 
going-- 


They're 
over there! The 
girl's changed 

her hair! 


This is 
no path to 
the tree 

home! 


Shut it, 
greenskin. 


& No caves or 
ladders this time, 


Rascal! Haven't 

you got another 

chao-dak under 
your skirts? 


sure how I Know 

that, actually. But 

I recognized him 
right away. 


How it is 
he Knows 
of the 


It's the 
same one who 
pretended to 

be Arthir. 


Come on 
out, girl/ 
This tree’s 

a dead 

end/ 


Mmph! 
It'll take more 
than a fall like 
that to kill me, 
Rascal! 


that’s 

certainly true 
for one 
of us. 


Yeah, 
I Know. 
But I also 
Know... 


..that the 
Wodelings starve 
their silvali, to 

keep them 

aggressive. 


"Bye for 
now. 


Besides, 
even being ripped 
to shreds by silvali 
S might not kill him. But 
The aid it'll slow him down 
gloating is not 5 while we get out 
aie nig Sea of here. 
child. 


Oh, 
like you 
wouldn't. 


I thought we 
were to fetch 
the Oculus? 
This is the 
house. 


But thieves work 
out in the open. 
See, that's We learn to hide 
the difference what we do, and 
between what we do. | the stuff we 
Smugglers work in the vy 
shadows, hiding stuff 
as deep and dark 
as possible. 


Cee ee ee 


That silent city 


pngee" ar? 


Onthe shores of the 


Yeah...I'm fine. 
I just, it Felt 
like the Oculus 
was...pulling me 
somewhere. 


Never mind. 
Let's just 
find Dalone, 
and Munty, 


and go. “and maybe 


you can ask your 
new best friend if he 
really is a Fucking 
Kin in disquise as a 
drunk Profoss. 


still not sure. 
He can do fight, 
it is true, but-- 


There they 
are! Shit, 
they're 
hurt! 


The Scarlet 
Commander is 
an Umbral! He 
even Knows who 
I am! We must 

stop him! 


you do believe 

me? You've 

heard of me, 
too? 


heard of 
you. 


p ama? 


Yes, yes. 
It's the same 
one who took 
the Prince's 
body, back in 

Strakhelm. 


I imagine 
he Knows 
you from the 
Shadow War. 


Dalone, 
the immortal 
wizard? Dalone, who 
commanded the Orbis 
aide pods Dalone, who 
caused the Calamity, and 
betrayed all human- 
Kind at Umbrith’s 
command? 


That 
Dalone? 


Munty's talking, 
trying to explain 
or something. I 
can see his mouth 
moving, but I 
can't hear him. 


I just want 
him to leave 
us alone. 


I want 
everyone 


to leave 
us alone. 


Time slows. I 
feel something 
at the back of 
my mind. 


eg Something 
»| sparkling. 


And behind it... 
something dark. 


even sure I'm 
trying to stop 
whatever's 
happening. 


I'm not 
sure I 
want to. 


Maybe this 
is how things 
will be, from 
now on. 


I don't 
see Jomes 
anywhere. 
Pity. 


Maybe this is 
how angry my 
mother was. 


Maybe he'd have 


loved me like this. 


Maybe his heart 
would beat faster, 
full of blood-- 


Feels like 


I'm 


bleeding from 
every pore in 
my body-- 


I'm bleeding I'm 
bleeding of god 
it’s not stopping Bis. 
I can’t stop it's ae 


Lif 


the bloody 
hell did they 
go?! 


One: I 
have no idea. 
Two: wouldn't 

tell you if 

I did. 


Three: 
take it 
up with 
the Kin. 


You! Get_me a ~ Y-y-sh- 
horse, or I'll cut shure-sure. 
your balls off for 

daring to clap 

me in irons! 


I'm not 
finished with 
you, greenskin. I coming with 
don't care if you're 
Kin, Thieves, or 
even a bloody 
. wizard. 


A 
Hil 


/ 
nd 


Commander. 
Or rather, ‘ 
"Commander." I know 
' - \ who you are. 
Sal \ I know what 
Ne you are. 


And the Baly way 
ou can stop me is 
by revealing that to fears 
the sixty-three humans is ee ilawed 
watching us right now, you here. How 
well do you think 


many within less than 
they'll take this 


twenty paces. 
revelation? 


This is the best horse we}. a She's 

have left. She’s old and es Fine. Now 

Knackered, but-- : _\ get out of 
my sight. / 


4 » Nyy Wey 


Take care, 
Commander. 
The Bulaswode 
is a dangerous 

place. / 


VI 
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bright. Are 
we safe? 


AN) JA Ni ew, 


ie SRS 


TO BE 
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